ok. , . 
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EMMA 

It's a waste. Nobody comes here. I just can't bear to/Chink about 
it, actually .^Just . . , empty. AH day and night. ; f5ay after day 
and night afte\night. I mean the crockery and, the curtains and 
the bedspread and everything. And the tablecloth I brought 
from Venice. (Lau^u.) It's ridiculous. 

Pause 

It's just ... an empty home. 



It's not a home. 




Pause 




I know ... I know/what you wanted . . . buUt could never . 
actually be a homo. You have a home. I have a\home. With cur- 
tains, etcetera^And children. Two children in twb^homes. There 
are no children here, so its not the same kind of hor 

EMMA 

never intended to be the same kind of home. Was it? N 



muse 



You didn't ever see it as a home, in any sense, did you? 

TERRY 

No, I saw it as a flat . . . you know. 




For fucking. 



EMMA 



1 



it? 

I !:■; i 



All well. 

1 

Pause 
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JERRY 

No, for loving. 

EMMA 

Well, there's not much of that left, is there? 
Silence 

JERRY 

I don't think we don't love each other. 
Pause 

EMMA 



What will you do about all the . . . furniture? 

JERRY 



■ What? 



EMMA 



The contents. 

Silence 



BaBS f n T! is r 

|Jl<£Uix 



You know we can do something very simple, if we want to do it. 

EMMA 

You mean sell it to Mrs Banks for a small sum and . . . and she 
can let it as a furnished flat? 
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JERRY 

That's right. Wasn't the bed here? 

EMMA 

What? 

JERRY 

Wasn't it? 

EMMA 

We bought the bed, We bought everything. We bought the bed 
together, 

JERRY 

Ah. Yes, 
emma stands. 

EMMA 

You'll, make all the arrangements, then? With Mrs Banks? 
Pause 

I don't want anything. Nowhere I can put it, you see. I have a 
home, with tablecloths and all the rest of it 

JERRY 

111 go into it, with Mrs Banks, There'll be a few quid, you know, 
so . . . 

EMMA 

No, I don't want any cash, thank you very much. 



Silence. She puts coat on. 



MP 



BETRAYAL 

JERRY / 
I was\best man at your wedding, I saw you in whip. I watched 
you glide by in white. 



EMMA 



1 wasn't in wbrt 



JERRY 

You know what shouM have happenep 



EMMA 



/ JERRY 

I should have had you/in your\white, before the wedding. I 
should have blackened/you, in you\ white wedding dress, black- 
ened you in your baftdal dress, before ushering you into your 
wedding, as your best man. 

EMMA 

My husband^ best man. Your best friend's bes\rnan. 



JERRY 



No. YOur best man. 



EMMA 



■ \ must get back. 



— — JERRY 

You're lovely. I'm crazy about you. All these words I'm using, 
don t you see, they've never been said before. Can't you see? I'm 
crazy about you. It's a whirlwind. Have you ever been to the 
Sahara Desert? Listen to me. It's true. Listen, You overwhelm 
me. You're so lovely. 



I'm not 
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JERRY 

You're so beautiful. Look at the way you look at me. 

EMMA 

I'm not . . , looking at you. Piease. 

JERRY 

Look at the way you're looking at me. I can't wait for you, I'm 
bowled over, I'm totally knocked out, you dazzle me, you jewel, 
my jewel, I can't ever sleep again, no, listen, it's the truth, I won't 
walk, IH be a cripple, I'll descend, I'll diminish, into total paral- 
ysis, my life is in your hands, that's what you're banishing me to, 
a state of catatonia, do you know the state of catatonia? do you? 
do you? the state of . . . where the reigning prince is the prince 
of emptiness, the prince of absence, the prince of desolation. I 
love you. 

EMMA 

My husband is at the other side of that door. 

JERRY 

Everyone knows. The world knows. It knows. But they'll never 
know, they'll never know, they're in a different world. I adore 
you. I'm madly in love with you. I can't believe that what any- 
one is at this moment saying has ever happened has ever hap- 
pened. Nothing has ever happened. Nothing. This is the only 
tiling that has ever happened. Your eyes kill me. I'm lost You're 
wonderful. 



No. 



EMMA 



n8 



Yes. 



ShBrbmt ksJU L 
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JERRY 



best friend is drunk. 



EMMA 



JERRY 

As you ark mv best and oldest friend and, in the/present in- 
stance, my host, I decided to take this opportunity to tell your 
wife how beautiful she was. 



ROBERT 



Quite right. 



\ JERRY 

It is quite right, to ... to faceup to the facts . . . and to offer a 
token, without blush, a tok0io( one's unalloyed appreciation, no 

holds barred. 



ROBERT 



Absolutely. 



And bow wonderful for you that this is so, that\his is the case, 
tharTier beauty is the case. 



K45 




/ 

/ 




Pause 
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How many times have we been to Torcello? Twice. I remember 
bow you loved it, the first time I took you there. You fell in love 
with it. That was about ten years ago, wasn't it? About ... six 
months after we were married. Yes. Do you remember? I wonder 
If youTi like it as much tomorrow. 

Pause 

What do you think of Jerry as a letter writer? 

She laughs shortly. 

You're trembling. Are you cold? 

EMMA 

No. 

ROBERT 

He used to write to me at one time. Long letters about Ford 
Madox Ford. I used to write to him too, come to think of it 
Long letters about ... oh, W. B. Yeats, I suppose. That was the 
time when we were both editors of poetry magazines. Him at 
Cambridge, me at Oxford. Did you know that? We were bright 
young men. And close friends. Well, we still are close friends. All 
that was long before I met you. Long before he met you. I've 
been trying to remember when I introduced him to you. I simply 
can't remember. I take it I did introduce him to you? Yes. But 
when? Can you remember? 

EMMA 

No. 



You can't? 



ROBERT 



68 
No. 
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ROBERT 



How odd. 



Pause 



He wasn't best man at our wedding, was he? 



EMMA 



You. know he was. 



ROBERT 



Ah yes. Well, that's probably when I introduced him to you. 
Pause 

Was there any message for me, in his letter? 
Pause 

I mean in the line of business, to do with the world of 
publishing. Has he discovered any new and original talent? He's 
quite talented at uncovering talent, old Jerry. 



EMMA 



No message. 




No message. Not even his love? 



-^Silence 



"We^e-lovers. 



-EMMA- 



